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1 TER quiting my daily toil, and returned to 
my home I embraced my Wife and tender Off- 


spring, (eight in number) and preceiving a very 
ſmall portion of Bread, natural affection prohi- 
bited my partaking of what there was, and I re- 
tired to reſt Sleep cloſed my Eyes, and for a 
time was loſt in lence from the cares of life. 


During 
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"Petia" my ſleeping I Are that 1 law the 
ANGEL GABRIEL who ſtands before the Glo- 
RIOUS THRONE or JEHoVan, deſcend from the 
Heavens, and lighted on BRITANNIA; whom the 
ANceL found ſleeping! He awakened, and im- 


mediately rebuked her ſloth; faying behold the 


poverty which thy Children are labouring under. 


Poverty which has been brought on them by an 


Unjuft, Unneceſſary and unprovoked War—Haſt 
thou forgotten thoſe days when Tyrants dwelt in 
thine own land, and ruled thy Son's and thy 


Daughters with Rods of Iron, fettering their L- 


BERTIES With diſmal ſhackles! until the time by 
a Drvine DECREE OT OMNIPOTENCE I was mis- 


ſioned to rouſe thy oppreſſed Sons, inſpiring them 


to obtain not the mere profeſſion of LizzzTy, but 
the poſſeſſion, and full enjoyment thereof Thy 
Sons liſtened to my voice, and the mighty arm 


of the GR RAT CREATOR fought their 22 55 and | 
their Tyrants were all Slain. 


I again aſk ths what We! thee” to ſleep, and 
ſuffer thy Sons to go forth, and give battle to thy 


Neighbouring Nation, a_ Nation of People wha 


have been oppreſſed by their TYRANIC KINGS, 
NOBLESSE 
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NOBhLESSE, with Hordes of Hypocritial Impoſ- 


ters of CLERICAL DIGNITY : Beings who pro- 


feſſed to inſtruct the Ignorant in the paths of Truth 


and Righteouſneſs; whilſt themselves were ſtrang- 


ers to every Virtue? practiſing every vice, living 


in indolence, and diſſipation at the expenſive toil 
of the Peaſant, therefore my GREAT MasTER 


permitted many of them to be ſlain, and hath 
ſcattered the remainder. 


1 


I inform theeBRITAN NTA, that OMniPoTENCE 


is angered with thee, that thou haſt ſuffered thy 


Sons to attempt to deprive another Nation of what 


thou once boaſted to enjoy; (the Bleſſings of Lt. 


BERTY).—And the Angel further ſaid, BRITANNIA 
ceaſe to ſtain thine hands with Blood, and no longer 
wage thy Treature in War, for the GREAT THE 
ALMIGHTY CReaToR, AND KINO above all 
Kings, that beareth rule in the Heavens, and 
Governeth the Earth hath decreed, ALL. NA 
TIONS SHALL BE FREED from thoſe that 
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I further brand the 8 mention let thy 
Sons haſtily ſheath their Swords, for the Loxp 


or Heaven hath declared that whoſoever feghteth 


with the Sword ſhall alſo Periſh by the Sword; | 


therefore reaſon. with, and give council. to thy 
Children, leſt in the anger of the Mosr Hiocn, 


thou, even thou O favoured One be alſo deſtroyed, 
BRTITANNIA Bluſhed and Wept, | 


The Angel again ſpake to Bu iTAN IA re- 


buking her for permitting her Sons to feed 


thoſe Idolatrous Priests who are of the Whore of | 


Babylon, whilft her « own offspring are pining 
for ſuſtenance. 


And GaBRTEL obſerved to BRITANNIA, thou 


and thy Sons with thy Daughters profess to 


believe the Sacred Word of the MosT Hi GH 
and whom alone is worthy to be called MA- 


JESTY ! Look, and attend to the ſolemn ad- 
monition of one of his faithful servants Saint 


Paul, He that provideth not for his own n Houſc> 


Sc 700d, is worſe than an Infidel”? 
ſe 17 ks; 


. 

BRITANxIA pledged herſelf to be attentive to 
the Admonition ſhe had received, and the Angel 
aſcended towards the heavens z and I awoke from 

my Sleep. | 


T H E 


J Engliſhmans Thanksgiving. 


B. sse ad Praiſed for ever more be thy 


b moſt Hor v Name, O thou GREAT AND GLo- 
nous MajESsTVYH; that made the Heavens, and 
all thoſe bleſſed and holy Spirits that continually 
are Bleſſing, Praiſing and Adoring thy divine 
MafESs Tv, and only KINO. Thou even thou, and 
thou only © ſtreched out the Heavens, and thou 
„O moſt High alſo formed the Earth, and crea- 
ted Man after thine own Image, and Likeneſs”! 


that 


* 
' 
. 7 4 
* 


—_— 


* * 
— 
r 


r 


7 re A 
* 
* 


CCC 


P — ̃ oy 


r * 


—— — ES 
e 


PP 


— a4 


. K 
r 
6363 


PPT 


— ͤ PIN —— 


—ä«c K — — U Ons 
* ww 


FF 


* 222 
nerd} 52 ECP. ˙¹m A 


— A PR dr OI; ws 21>, he 


„ 
* 
1 1 
4 


5 * 43 


» 


that he may for ever ho doing . and never op- 


preſs his fellow Creature, whether he be called a 
King, or the humble ſerviceable Peaſant. Bleſſed be 


thy great goodneſs, and loving kindneſs that in: 
_ theſe days of our oppreſſion when thy beloved, and: 


highly favoured Daughter BRITANNIA was ieepings 
and her Sons gone forth fooliſhly to give Battle to 


thoſe People of a Nation who wiſhed not to wage 


the deſtructive Sword of War againſt our land; 


but whoſe wiſhes, and prayers were to live in 
Peace with us. I again ſay bleſſed be thy good- 


neſs; that thou cauſed thine holy Ax EL GABRIEI- 


to deſcend on thy beloved Daughter BRITANNIAJ 
and awake her from her ſleeping, deſiring her to 


ſheath the Sword, and never more toflain her hand® 


_ 2with Blood. I further bleſs thy moſt holy Name 


that in my ſleeping hours thqu cauſed me in a 
Dream as it were to behold the Viſion of thine 
Angel deſcend on Britannia © Bleſſed be thy 


1 Name, and Tn all the People ſay Ameri.” 
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In the courſe 4 Next Week d wittbe pub- 
liſhed the Engliſhmans Prayer, and Britan= 
nia's Lamentations. ./ - Op 


